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1 hate that Miſcreant like the Gates of Hell, 
Who dares think one Thing, and another tell. 
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PROGREss of LVING, &c. 


N 4 y aue, who fruitful mother earth, 
Lt To monſtrous forms gave inauſpicious birth; 


Evers When gorgons, hydras, and chimeras dire, 
Brandiſh'd the forked tongue, and ſpouted fire, 
Made ecchoing caverns with their fury groan, 
Or look d the trembling traveller to ſtoneʒ 
Inſpir d by Heav'n ſome champion ſtill aroſe, 
Whoſe gen'rous heart was touch'd by human woes; 


3 Fearleſs 


* 3 11 


Conſign his vict ry to immortal fame, 
And mongſt the ſtars inſcribe his honour d name. 
What wonder then ſuch mighty chiefs * d E 
Valour and virtue were by all rever d; ä 
One word expreſs d them, and one we _— 4 
The hero for his country's glory fd, 
And wiſe philoſopher, who, calmly brave, 5 
Held paſſion down, and chain d the ſtruggling ave. 
Buch was the doctrine of thoſe glorious days, 
When Scipio's valour ſcarce was half his praiſe, 
When great Camillus till d his country farm, 
Nor wealth nor titles yet had pow 'r to charm, 
When none to honour could admittance gain, 
But through the porch of virtue's ſacred ſane. 
But now, though honour's ſceptre ſtill bears ſway,, 
Virtue's bright ſhrine lies mould ring in decay; 
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Fearleſ he view'd: the carnage-rimfon'd field, 
While gods deſcending hover'd round his ſhield, 
Brac d firm his arm to give the deadly wound, 
And bring the hated monſter to the ground. 
The grateful land, in various ſongs of praiſe, 
Above the ſkies their great deliv'rer raiſe, 


* 


Few 


Few are her vot ries, ſcarcely worth a name, totes heh 
No praiſe they have, no praiſe indeed they claim, 1 4061 U b 
No flatt'ring wreaths adorn their modeſt be., n dog 
Calm and content they pay their ſilent vows. — Nen 
But lo! at Honour's temple what a crowd! 
Their troops how num rous! their demands how loud! 
How various are the ways of growing great! 
One boaſts a vict ry, tother a defeat, 
The miſer brings to light his hoarded gold, 
The ſpendthrift counts the manors that he ſold, 
The penſion d courtier ſhews his glitt ring ſtar, 
The ſour mock-patriot pleads his wordy war, 
The luckleſs gameſter tells the ſums he loſt, 
The rook, that fleee'd him, makes his fraud his boaſt, 
The drunkard ſwims to fame through ſeas of wine, at - 
The water-drinker---ſure muſt be divine! 
The pious hypocrite, with goggling eyes, ET 
And groans affected, hopes to mount the ſkies, 
While impious wretches, impious praiſe to find, 
Blaſpheme the great Creator of mankind. 
Thus all ſeek paſſports to the road of fame, 
The means how diff rent, yet the end the ſame.. 
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New paths are found, untaught in antient lore, 
Reſerv'd for modern genius to explore 
Each ardent youth purſues his fav'rite track, 


Vnheeded reaſon vainly calls him back; 


(We now deride the pedantry of ſchools, 
And reaſon's bound in chains, while paſſion males; 0 5 


The various rivals in one point agree, 


Through virtue's ſhrine no road to "20M they "I 
Our modern Bucks deſpiſe the antient form, 
And honour's temple is aſſail d by ſtorm. 


But 15 of all the ſtrange unheard- of ways 
That modern genius has explor d to praiſe, 


None ſeems to lead ſo diſtant from the prize, 


As Satan's art, the Art of telling Lies. 


Aſſiſt my muſe, ye darkſome powers of hell, 
You I invoke, for you alone. can tell, 


What wond'rous magic fix'd your much-loy'd art, 


In full poſſeſſion of the human heart ; : 


Stamp'd with truths image, made the awful ſhrine 
To hold inthron'd the particle * 
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What bribe could 8 the rebel to betey 
To hell the palace of the God of cap? 


In Eden's garden nas firſt POP 55 
The tempter Satan, the believer Man; 


Deceit prevail'd, an apple was the prize, | 4 
Death the reward, the forfeit paradiſe. We 


From thence the heart of man, to ill inclin d, 
Practis:d the hell- taught leſſon on his kind. 
As man increas d, the various kinds of fraud _ 
Kept equal pace, and widely ſpread abroad; 4 

Hell's empire flouriſh'd, till a deluge, hurl'd | | | 

From angry heav n, deſtroy d the guilty world. e 0 
Preſerv'd, by love unbounded, from the waves, 

(Love, that with grief deſtroys, with pleaſure ſaves ) 
A choſen few, the beſt of human race, 

On native earth once more aſſume their, place $; 

In great Jehovah's name at once they view 

Their God, Creator, and Preſerver too; 
Bound by all ties---if any tie could bind 

The hell-corrupted heart of human kind 

c 


Deſpiſing death he fix d his thoughts on high, 


n 
Unaw'd by all the wonders lately wrought, 
Duty's negle&ed, mercy foon forgot, 

The arch-betrayer re-uſurps his throne, 


And, plum'd with vict ry, marks mankind his own. 


| Yet ſtill that pow'r, whole throne's above the ſkies, 
His children's frailty view'd with pitying eyes, EC BED 


Jo erring man reveal'd his righteous laws, 


And fav'd a wicked race from fell deſtruction s jaws, | 


Nor let us think, with partial error blind, 


His gracious mercy to one ſtock confin'd ; 
Wide as his pow'r, his goodneſs muſt extend, 

Without beginning, and without an end. 
Though Abraham's ſeed enjoy d peculiar care, 


And Heavn diſpensd its choiceſt influence there, 
On ev'ry nation did its brightneſs ſhine, e 
All felt the radiance of the light divine. 5 5 / 

Hence flow'd each moral truth to Plato's:pape, 3 
Hence Socrates inform'd a'barbrous ag "SON . 
By malice charg'd, by ign'rance:doom'd to die, aue 


To 


To Heay' n' 8 "Great Ruler o offer'd up hiv foul, | bay ; | | | f 4 | 
And quaff'd, with beat W 3 venom'd bowl. . SM 


* 


* 
| Thus T ruth hw vot ries found in ev'ryiclize; Io 
Falſhood, howe'er excus d, was thought a crime; 

Though fordid i int reſt often could prevail, 

And tempt her ſons to frame th enſnaring tale, 

The baſe offender all combin d to blame, | « 
The crime was ſecret, public was the ſhame. 

Laverna's worſhippers abhorr d the light, | 5 
Stole to her den on trembling knees at n . 235616 ak 4 
In whiſpers offer d up their guilty owe... 

While haggard care fat brooding oer their brows. 

| Not ſo the man, who, warm'd:by heav'nly rays, 

To God's great attribute pour d forth his praiſe ; 

At Truth's bright ſhrine he did his men Pays 

Free as the light, and open as the da; 

Then ev'n the wretch, on fraudful miſchief bent, 

Dar'd not ſo much as murmur diſcontent 3 = q 4 5. 
While low'ring looks his forcd aſſent declare, 5 


He cried, Aux,“ to ey "_ youu Pray r. r. 


> 


v.43. 


"> & — » 
= 2 by 


As yet the monſtrous dogine was s unknown, 

Which taught each ſon of voi his Jies to'own 3 © 

Leap o'er Truth's ſacred bounds applauſe to win, 

Nor ſeek excuſe, but glory in the fan. „ 1 | 4 
Freed from her chains by this enlighten d age, is | 

The fiend's permitted uncontroul'd to rage; | 1 

No longer, wrapt in Truth's unſpotted veil, 

To feeble hearts her baſe deceptions ſteal ; 

No more her vot'ries open converſe ſhun,  , "lg 

Crawl in the dark, and dread th' all-bright'ning han, 

But boldly brave all places and all times, 

Nor add hy ppenly to other crimes, 


Some tim'rous ſouls there are, in vice but young, 
Who ape her graduates with a fault ring tongue, 
Unſkill'd with art the baſeleſs tale to frame, 
Foil'd in th' attempt, they bluſh with aukward ſhame, 


Such puny novices our heroe ſcorns, 

Whoſe brainleſs head a front of braſs adorns; 

Superior to a bluſh, his manly cheek, 

Th ingenuous language ne er was known to ſpeak ; 

| Through 


T hrough e kis tongue can range, | 
n een Ho ered 
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Amid th- admiring crowd behold him "I 

In ſenſe ſupreme, the ſov reign judge of wit; 
This way and that their wav'ring minds he draws, - 
Now brands with cenſure, and now ſtamps applauſe, . 2M 
To- day condemns what yeſterday he prais'd, - | ? 4 
The former judgment's inſtantly eras d; | | =_ 
Nor does the change amaze; each po fool, 
His ipſe dixit is their only Flee: ; 


Say, by what potent add is allgn'd — OO 
This wond'rous pow'r to lead the bare blind ? oe Reun — 
Why, when Bubulcus ſpeaks, is ey'ry car WIS 4 
Well-pleas d the harſh diſcordant ſounds to hear? 1 
While modeſt Cynthio, bleſs d with ey'ry art 
To charm the ſenſe, and captivate the heart, 
With Fancy bright, who never yet profan c 
His tongue by utt ring what his heart diſdain d, WP _ 4 
Should he attempt t' inſtruct the erring throng, 5 8 a 3 
With candid freedom ſep'rate right from wrong 4 

D EN Politely 


Politely learn d, take reaſon for his guide, 
Falſe wit from true, and ſenſe from ſound divide, 
Fach ill-taught blockhead ſullenly appears 
With eyes averſe, and inattentive ears; 


Bubulcus views his ſons with placid e., 
| A ranc'rous 1 proclaims his hend-like 155 


Is 


_ Muſe, 150 thine aid his 1 to diſplay, 
And drag night's offspring to the light of day. 
Sprung from a cottage, hadſt thou there remain d, : 
And rural fare by wholeſome labour gain d, | 
In calm ſimplicity had paſs” d thy days, 
From cenſure free, though not adorn” d with praiſe; ; „ 
But Fate perverſe, portending thy (hows, EO 
In luckleſs hour entic 0d thee ie he to town. , in 
Ah! London | London 1 Bane of ering youth,” 
Nurſe of deceit, eternal foe'to truth! 
Various thy ways to mould the waxen mind, 
To each impreſſion yielding and reſign” d; 
By thy fell poiſon blaſted, Toon depart © 


| The ruſtic's bluſh, and honeſty of heart; 
*. 115 54 (1 
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Falſhood 


en 
F alſhood ſucceeds, with all her motley train 
Of wiles colluſive, and deceptions vain ; Us 
A tavern's bar the mighty work began, 
* lawyer's office ſoon compleats the man. 
Buſineſs, in time, is left to vulgar cares, 
Th' aſpiring youth to Drury-Lane repairs, 
. And there ſhines forth the terror of the players. 

With poets next he glories to engage, pm Sethe? 
| Who fall the victims of his Catcall's rage. abt 5 pert _ 
The Bedford then receives th important gueſt. 4 5 15 

And crowns him monarch of the realms of taſte. | 


Not yet contented, his ambitious.foul-:::o:oc fs Dolls ads day ©» 

Thinks part inſipid, till ſhe graſps the whole; 1 ; 
What though his nod the judging ite obey, - OE . 'Y 4 
And all the critic regions own his ſway? "0 + ug l ol 1 


Humour and wit unconquer 'd ſtill remain, " RT 4 
Peace flies his breaſt till they agnize his _ g | 

| What ſhall he do ? - He ranſacks in deſpair FE | | OPS. ; g 
His brain — the heav'nly ſpark refides not there: ® 
And then, alas | what ſubſtitute to find — „ „ 
At length the bright conception ſtrikes his mind. 110 310 * & 
Pronounc d by barb'rous tongues he * as heard a name,, 
A certain tt to the dome of fame; 
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Goch potent charms are 1 to be ſound-- Kh ag 


Abſurd in meaning, Hottentot in found, 


Vet, by its magic influence brought to vie W-, 15d 


Lies, heavy lies, are wit and humour too. | 
Fain would I ſpeak it, but my Muſe recoils, 


Scar'd at the ſavage ſound, nor aids my toils. 
What numbers can a word ſo rude rehearſe? 


Say, can Humbugging ever ſtand in verſe ? 
Two wretched phantoms gave the monſter birth, 
Malicious Falſhood, and inſipid Mirth ; 


From France the former, this from Holland brought, 


Buch the effect th roms . | 


v 7 


O genuine offspring of” the foul embrace, . 8 + 8 N 


What pencil can pourtray thy motley face | | 


Worthy thy parentage thou doſt appear, 

With taſteleſs grin, and. fell-malignant ſneer ; 
Proteus in ſhape, all climes thy influence know, | 
But Truth alone i is thy eternal foe. 


| What pen thy pow”! r unbounded can diſplay p<” 
Jo thee both knaves and 00M: their N Pay 3 5 
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E 17 . 
The knave, by hy bc eve en 
Finds eaſy paſlage to a unguanded down a 
There weaves ſecure his poiſ nous web of Fraud, . 
And widely ſpreads th' entangling ſnares abroad. 
The chuckling fool, with leſs pernicious aim, 
To chace the ſpleen does thy aſſiſtance claim; 
Smit with th' allurements of thy aukward charms, 
He claſps th unwieldy carcaſe in his 1 
Ixion- like his Joys proclaims aloud, «+ 
Nor once ſuſpects his th for a cloud. 


Bauch thy wider woos, "64 
With ardent haſte his promis'd bliſs purſues, ' 1 - i of 
Nor does he vainly here his arts employ, - it eit OST) 
To Impudence the nymph was never coy: 
But ſhould frail Modeſty attempt the prize, 04 381 W 
With trembling lips, and languid down-eaſt eyes,, 
The boiſt rous damſel, holding both her ſides, & 
nn OI 8 


Bleſs'd i in the arms of this ufrious 3 E ber G 
Bubulcus amply finds his toils o'erpaid. i  - 
; E „„ Op 
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Grimace his humour, 1 wit a lie. 


"EL 


No more, baue eee den onde 357 ntt: 
He knits his brow, and damns each bard or rs Mis 


Gravely no more weighs ſenſe in error's ſeale, 
And makes the pond'rous lead o er eee 32 


Far ſprightlier arts his happy hours employ, 20 
While the ſtunn d cieling burſts with ſhouts of | joy. off) 
Wit in each ſentence ! Humour in each tone— 


The ſons of Comus mark him for their own, 


Clap at his entrance, and, whene er he ſpeaks, 
Smile per advance, and curl their redd ning cheeks; 5 


Folly applauds, and ſwift oer all the town 


Fame's brazen trumpet ſpreads his vaſt renown ; © 
While the diſcerning few alone can ſpy © -- 


we” 4 


What though his face the „ langhing liv" ry wear? 


Pierce through the maſk, and let the heart be bare. 110 


There ſeek the poiſon that pollutes his tongue, 


The varying art that changes right to wrong, | 
The art that of deception knows no end, 


And to a jeſt can immolate a friend, 


en 


Such 


Such is the heart our Humbug 
such is the heart with ſhame. the . ne N 
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Britons, EY your. Me: enen, dae. 
Be Honeſty the baſis of your fame. 


Though thro each clime, Britannia's thunder ld 


Has widely ſpread her glory o'er the weld; 
Vain are her trophies, all her conqueſts vain, 
If foreign vice amidſt her triumphs reign. 
Baniſh the fiend, ſhe's an uſurper here; 
Be, like your grandfires, candid and fincere ; 
Nor let your foes point out the opening tomb, 
And falling France foretell Britannia's doom. 
Brand the degen rate wretch with public ſhame, 
Who dares to proſtitute a Briton's name; 
No more by quibbling words the truth diſguiſe, 
Call him a liar, and his humbugs lies, 
Let ſocial life expel the abject ſlave, 
To deſert wild, or unfrequented cave, 


'There bid him dwell--- the ſentence mark with awe, 


Thou vile tranſgreſſor of her firſt great law | 
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The honeſt Muſe with Fiction's various dye 71255 f 71 21 8 
Adorns her plumage, but ſhe ſcorns a lie; SU 
In pleaſing fables moral truths conveys, | 
And for mankind's inſtruction tunes her lays. ' P2308 ine 
Her fav'rite precept now ſhe bids me fing, wy 
4 Britons, love Truth and Juſtice like your King. 
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THE END. 
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